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THE ALDINE. 




''\ heard it on the night that thou" and thy ban- 
ditti swooped down from the mountains, burned the 
roof that sheltered me. and killed my husband in cold 
blood. I have tracked thee, step by step and hour by 
hour, since then, and, heaven willing, thou shalt feel 
my vengeance vet ! " She hastened away, leaving the 
adventurer stunned, motionless, and stupefied by this 
unanticipated chance of exposure. 

He went home, determined to fly the country as 
soon as he could dispose of the estate of which he 
had possessed himself He knew full well that his 
doom would be sealed if he were taken into custody 
— knew that the authorities who had offered a price 
for his head would recognize him at a glance — knew 



PEACE. — After Rondell. 

that his claims to being Annibale would fail him the 
moment that he was subjected to an examination on 
the subject of art. 

While these thoughts were trooping in hot haste 
through his troubled brain, he became sick with a 
mortal fear ; the true cowardice of his moral nature 
asserted itself; he- felt his mental faculties swaying in 
the balance ; and suddenly, as one hideous idea after 
another suggested itself, as he saw himself arrested, 
tried, condemned, and borne all bleeding and head- 
less to the tomb of a felon, he became delirious, and, 
throwing his arms into the air, he ran, shrieking, into 
the open street. A crowd surrounded him, and he 
was taken to the hospital ; but he became a con- 



firmed maniac, and in a very few weeks he fell asleep 
to awaken — where.? His remains were buried in the 
Pantheon, beside the dust of Raphael, and many a 
wreath of lily and of rose has been laid upon his 
shrine by the admirers of Annibale. 

As the funeral procession filed out of the doorway, 
after the last rites of his sepulture had been performed 
within the consecrated temple, it was met by, a wrin- 
kled crone. She stood and watched the train sweep 
by with trailing banners and with wailing trumps ; 
then, with bowed head, and trembling hands crossed 
hopelessly upon her staff, she tottered out of sight, 
and as she went she muttered to herself : ' ' Too late ! 
too late ! too late ! " — Will H. Kernan. 




PEACE AND WAR. 



Whether people most mould their surroundings 
or are moulded by them is perhaps an open question 
which may safely be left to the philosophers ; but 
there is often an intimate connection, too, between 
the character of different abodes and the general con- 
duct of those living in them. One is as much as- 
tonished to find the inhabitants of a squalid neighbor- 
hood living in peace, as to hear of disgraceful fights 
in a ''respectable" row in a quiet street. 

It is not a question of wealth and poverty, which do 
not always mark the distinction between good and bad 
conduct, in spite of Becky Sharp's plaintive wail that 



WAR. — After Rondell. 

it is easy to be respectable on five thousand a year. 
This quality of respectability is not to be easily de- 
scribed, but is recognized in a moment, whenever 
seen, without description. The respectable man may 
not have much money, but he is always prosperous to 
appearance, be his struggles in private what they may. 
His house, his wife, his children, himself and all his 
surroundings are always eminently proper, and we 
may rely upon nothing strange, startling, or ''out-of- 
the-way" ever happening in connection with him. 

Something of the contrast between this class and 
their opposites Professor Rondell has shown in the 
two pictures of "Peace" and "War," applying to 
pigeons the same rules that govern men. In the first 



we have an eminently respectable pair, settled in a 
thoroughly respectable neigborhood, as is seen by the 
quiet, trim houses, the steeple near by, and in fact all 
the characteristics of the place. So surrounded, what 
could be expected but that they should raise a happy 
brood in the most reputable manner, and live in good 
order among all pigeondom } In the second picture 
there is every element of discord. The location is 
plainly disreputable, the church is replaced by the 
distillery, the father neglects his family and business, 
comes home at unconscionable hours, which provokes 
his irate mate to quarreling, in which the eggs are 
broken and all hope of a happy brood and quiet 
home are effectually ended. 



